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W HIL E Diſſipation marrs the Age, 
And Men in vain Purſuits engage; 
Forſake their Homes; turn Night to Day; 
Eternal Ramblers, heedleſs, gay: 
Romances, Cards, the darling Themes 
Of waking Thoughts, of ſhadowy Dreams: 
Excluded ev'ry ſerious Thought, 

And Precept, with pure Wiſdom fraught : 
Profuſion by all Ranks advis'd, 

While ſage Oeconomy's deſpis'd; 
Plunging in Debt each circling Day, 
Which poor Poſterity muſt pay : 

While Luxusy, (a Monſter grown |) 

By her long Train of Evils known, 

Stalks thro' the Land, with Giant Pace, 
Peſt·- like infecting ev ry Place: 

Since Ruin threatens, ſhall the Muſe 
Her ſalutary Hints refuſe ? 

No!-—it behoves the Muſe to ſhow 
The Miſchiefs which from Luxury flow, 

Or Pleaſure; they are near the ſame, 
And differ ſcarcely but in Name : 

Of Nations theſe oft ſeal the Doom. 
By Luxury fell Greece and Rome. 

Bos rom! whom all good Men revere, 

In Spirit mild, in Heart ſincere: 

Who neer with Promiſes decoy'd ; 

No Courtier, tho in Courts employ'd: 
No ſoothing Words, no borrow'd Smile, 
The Vain to lure, the Weak beguile: 

A Conduct, copied from the Rule 

Obſerv'd in Yirtue's perfect School; 
Exemplified in all the Ties 
Which from domeſtic Life ariſe: 
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To public Duties ſtrictly juſt, 

And winning univerſal Truſt : 

Lov'd Subject of my artleſs Lays, 

But meriting the nobleſt Praiſe: 
BosTox | accept the moral Lay; 

"Twill Truths in fair Diſguiſe convey. 

FazLz's a Charm can oft controul 

The wild Impulſes of the Soul ; 

Point out the Way that leads to Bliſs 

(A Path, alas! too many miſs, 

But found by Thee.) Still condeſcend 

To liſten to an humble Friend, 

Who frail, yet gladly Error ſhuns :--- 

O hear! for thus the Fiction runs. 
Bus iN ESS and PIRASURE, known to Fame, 

Whom I two Leities wou'd name, 

Met, -not at th' Opera, nor the Play, 

To paſs an Attic hour away; 

Not in th' Alcoves of ſweet Yauxhall ; 

Not at, (proud Ranelagh / Thy Ball.--- 

Say — then ?---name the Place at once, 

Some Reader, elſe, might call thee Dunce. 
'T was where that blind, fantaſtic Queen, 

Whom moſt Folks FoxTuxs call, I ween 

Her Favours wantonly beſtows, 

Juſt as the Wind of Caprice blows : 

Where Men a Croud of Paſſions feel, 

As ſwiftly turns her Magic Wheel : 

'The Spot where two fierce Giants frown, 


And, when they hear the Clock, jump down * 


"Twas here that Businxss chanc'd to ſtray ; 
And, for that once, had loſt her Way, 
Says PLEASURE, with a leering Eye, 
Whence ſportive Cupids ſeem d to fly; 
Her gay Robe flutt'ring in the Air; 
Unloos'd her Zone, her Boſom bare :--- 
Thou Plodder ! as thy Deeds expreſs; 
Thou more than Quaker in thy Dreſs; 
Thou! whoſe Solemnity of Face, 
Speaks ncither Genius, Wit, nor Grace * 
Hurrying all Weathers, foul or fine; 
O what a wretched Life is Thine! 


* G uildhall. 
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Waking at Dawn, o'er ſleepleſs Nights ; 
And ever Stranger to Delights : | 
While I, (fince Time is on the Wing,) 
From Joy to Joy inceſſant ſpring : 
And think thoſe Hours as dully loſt, 
Which are by odious Buſineſs croſt :--- 
Waſte then, who will, the midnight Oil; 
Better to die than live in Toll. 

Here PLEASURE, redning, ceas'd to ſpeak, 


And Paleneſs ſwift o erſpread her Cheek; 


When Bus ix ESS with a Look ſerene, 
Of Obloquy devoid, or Spleen, 

Spake thus: Know (PLEASURE IU I revere 
Good Nature ; why then thus ſevere ? 
Railing's unworthy of Diſputes ; 

Fair, genuine Reaſon beſt confutes. 
Why on my Mein, my Habit joke ?--- 
Such Taunts evaporate in Smoke. 
Why laugh my Induſtry to ſcorn, 
Since erring Man's for Action born ?--- 
Then, Indu/try's a Spur to Health; 


Great Source of never- failing Wealth. 


Buſineſs claims Order, from which ſprings 
The wond'rous Harmony of Things: 
Ong! hail'd, worſhip'd by the Wile; 
Bleſt Spirit o er Earth, Seas and Skies; 


Without whoſe ſacred Influence, all 


Wou'd quick into Confuſion fall.--- 


While (PLEASUuREI) you, Weeks, Months, Years ſpend 


Thoughtleſs, and ſerve no uſeful End: 
But loſt to every tender Tye, 

View all Things with a laughing Eye: 
As tho' Feaſts, Revels, Song and Dance, 
Cou'd beſt Man's Happineſs advance.--- | 
Sneer if you will, my Doctrine ſlight ; 
Th' Effect will ſhow Who's in the Right.“ 
BbusiNESs, averting now her Face, 
Reſolv'd to leave this giddy Place ; 
When Pxupence, paſſing ſlow along, 
Studious to ſhun the motley Throng ; 
Unſway'd by Prejudice her Breaſt, 

Thus the contending Two addreſt. 


Bus1ness ! 
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Bus1Nnzss |---Your Care Attention draws; 
"Tis juſt, and may demand Applauſe, 
It Gold's dire Thirſt taint not your Wealth, 
Nor ſtrong Fatigue deſtroy your Health. 
But, Pusasuke! you are much to blame: 
Oit {lizhting Country, Fortune, Fame, 
Merely to gratiſy a Mind 
Reſtleſs as are the Waves or Wind. 
Then, how much Time you throw away, 
Whole Worth not India cou'd repay |! 
Tine, we wou'd oft recall, -in vain, 
For O! it nc'er returns again. 
The Wiſe, Extremes with Caution ſhun, 
Taus ſeldom into Error run. 
A middle Courſe Such always ſteer, 
And thence no Rocks nor Quickſands fear. 
Exceſs gainſt Nature mult offend, 
And prove pernictcus in the End. 
As tis by Multitudes confeſt, 
A Mep:um is in all Things beſt; 
With Judgment we our Acts ſhou'd fix, 
And Bu ſineſs with Pleaſure mix. 
Theſe ſhou'd alternately ſuccerd, 
For thus ſage Nature has decrced, 
Theſe, when not wantonly abus'd, 
But with well-wcigh'd Diſcretion us'd, 
New Strength acquire; give mutual Aid, 
Fach ſets off each, like Light and Shade: 
Like Summers they, and Winters found, 
Heighten'd by a ſucceſſive Round. 
The juſtly balancing theſe two, 
Serves ev ry ſalutary View: 
Secures that firſt of Bleſſings, Health; 
And it's ador d Companion, Wealth. 
Thrice happy who poſſeſs ſuch Store, 


They need not pray to Heaven for more | 
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